92           LORD OBMONT AND HIS AMINTA.

CHAPTER VII.

EXHIBITS EFFECTS OF A PRATTLER'S DOSES.

THE rules in Lord Ormont's household assisted to shelter
him for some hours of the day from the lady who was
like a blast of sirocco under his roof. He had his
breakfast alone, as Lady Charlotte had it at Olmer; a
dislike of a common table in the morning was a family
trait with both. At ten o'clock the secretary arrived,
and they were shut up together. At the luncheon table
Aminta usually presided. If my lord dined at home,
he had by that time established an equanimity rendering
his constant civility to Mrs. Pagnell less arduous. The
presence of a woman of tongue, perpetually on the spring
to gratify him and win him, was among the burdens he
bore for his Aminta.

Mrs. Pagnell soon perceived that the secretary was
in favour. My lord and this Mr, Weyburn had their
pet themes of conversation, upon which the wary aunt
of her niece did not gaze like the wintry sun with
the distant smile her niece displayed over discussions
concerning military biographies, Hannibal's use of his
elephants and his Numidian horse, the Little St. Bernard,
modern artillery, ancient slingers, English and Genoese
bowmen, Napoleon's tactics, his command to the troopers
to "give point," and English officers' neglect of sword
exercise, and the ct devil of a day" Old England is to
have on a day to come. My lord connected our day of
trial with India. Mrs. Pagnell assumed an air of studious
interest; she struck in to give her niece a lead, that
Lord Ormont might know his countess capable of joining
the driest of subjects occupying exalted minds, Aminta
did not follow her; and she was extricated gallantly by
the gentlemen in turn.

The secretary behaved with a pretty civility.   Amiata